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PUPPET LOVE 


Don’t suppose you'll print this because 
I’m nor a girl! It seems very unfair of 
you to make your magazine just for 
girls. The majority of my pals are boys 
and they have either bought from the 
shop or stolen your magazine from their 
sisters, [ have no sisters, but four 
younger brothers, who are as much in 
iove with you, Penelope, as I am. 
“Puppet Love,” that’s what my dad 
calls it. He should know—I found him 
secretly reading your comic when he 
thought we were out playing games. I 
have no wish to be called a cissified 
Cecil because your magazine is aimed 
to please wee lassies (who wants a hair- 
band anyway ? I know some boys grow 
their hair long—bur . . .), so give the 
boys a chance. We want you. Don’t you 
want us? 
Clifford Thornton, 
Dunfermline. 
Of course! Pm only toa delighted that 
so many boys read LADY PENELOPE 
—the more the merrier, LADY PEN- 
ELOPE was advertised for girls simply 
because they deserve a comic as good as 
TV 21, which ts meant for boys, but read, 
incidentally, by many girls. 


POOR THING! 


| am a big white bowling pin, 
I'm very tall and very thin. 
I have a number painted blue, 


Which indicates I'm number 
two. 

When we're standing in our 
rows, 

We're up and down like ten 
yo-yos. 


I sometimes wish they'd pity 
me, 
And try to aim for number three. 


Just imagine how | feel, 
When the ball begins to wheel, 


2 


SOI IO I kk tk 


sureet. 
167 Fleet Sores 
. » Se ue 
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elope: 


And it goes flying down the lane, 

Then the pins crash down in 
pain. 

Isabel Kane, 

Glasgow. 


SHOE SHOO 


One day my friend and I were watching 
the swans in the pond in our home town. 
All of a sudden, my friend dropped her 
bag in the water. She tried to get the 
swans away from it by shooing them 


with her foot, when her shoe fell into 
the water as weil. Fortunately two men 
were standing nearby and they fished 
them out with a stick. We were a bit 
scared at what her mother might say— 
but she thought it was funny. 
Alayne Hanger, 
Weymouth. 
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INFORMATION PLEASE! 


I would like it if you could print or send 
me some ideas on how to beat up a big 
brother. (Of course the name brother 
should be changed to bother!) 1 would 
really like some information about 
beating up a big brother because mine 
is so much stronger (and taller) than me. 
Tam 4’ 11” and he is 5’ 10”, so you can 
imagine how desperate I am! 

Fiona Moar, 

Cheltenham. 


Never having had a big brother, and 
therefore never having had occasion to 
beat up same, I can't really help you... 
bur I’m sure there must be plenty of 
readers wha can. Any suggestions? 1 
must just say, though, that I did wonder 
why you are so keen on this course of 
action... surely a peaceful agreement 
or truce would be far less painful in the 
tong run! 


SICK TRICK 


Last week I was away from school 

because I was ill and my friend brought 

me some work to do from my teacher. 

I bet my teacher wouldn’t like it if she 
were iil and I brought her some! 

Sally Fischer, 

Stanmore. 


You'd be surprised how much work 
teachers do at home. They often have to 
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I noticed in a recent issue of LADY 
PENELOPE that you said in your 
competition that Virgil Tracy is a great 
jazz enthusiast. Listening to jazz just 
doesn’t seem to go with his shy person- 
ality, does it ? 
Jennifer Pearson, 
Blackpool. 


Virgil is the most reserved of the Tracy 
boys, but I wouldn't say that he is shy. 
He seems to spend a lot of time thinking, 
and probably after a hard day in 
Thunderbird 2, he's glad 10 relax to 
some soothing music. You don’t have to 
be a raving beatnik to appreciate jazz ! 
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mark exam papers, and read essays tit the 
evenings, and if they are ill, they still try 
to handle what they can at home. 


BLUSHING BUDGIE 


One night I was sitting in the kitchen 
painting a picture, and I forgot that 
my budgie’s cage 
door was open. 
He fiew on to my 
shoulder and be- 
cause I was so 
absorbed in paint- 
ing a pillar box on 
my picture, I did 
not even notice 
Hy him. I leant back 
to admire my 
painting, raised my brush, and turned 
round to see a rather puzzled looking 
budgie with a face painted red. 
Janet Harris, 
Leicester. 
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TEDDY’S BARE 


J wonder if any other reader has a teddy 
bear which is as old as mine. He is 26 
years old. He was my Auntie’s bear and 
she gave him to me when I was a baby. 
His name is Puddy, and although he is 
now going rather bald and ragged, I 
still love him. I also have another bear 
which is 14 years-old. 
Rita Lakeland, 
Kirkham. 


GONE FISHIN’ 


My favourite hobby is fishing. I like it 
because it is so peaceful, and it can be 
very exciting. One day I went to Loch 
Ness and the people there teased me 
about catching the monster but I took 
no notice of them. I just went on 
fishing. I got the hook tangled with che 
rocks once or twice and then [ felt a big 


pull. I reeled it in very hard, and I got 
a great surprise when I saw it was a 


lovely big trout. Everyone stopped 
teasing me then! 
Elaine Johnstone, 


Glasgow. 


Perhaps that was the Loch Ness 


monster in disguise ! 


By the way, Parker rather prides 
himself on his angling accomplishments 
... Lonly wish I could believe all his 
stories ! 
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1 TO THANK TH 


Rowena Brown, an 
American tourist, 
travels with Ilya and 
Napoleon on route 
for Baden ... where 
she was given a lift 
by the missing Pro- 
fessor Hauffman ... 


THRUSH (8 AN INTERNATIONAL. 
ORGANMIBATION OF CRIME TS 


[ABS f RA Ny 


WHEN CAN I GO, PLEASE 2 


2 WANT 70 WstT MUNICH BEFORE 


MY VACATION’S OVER. 


THEY WONT 
ATTACK LINTIL. 
THEVRE SURE 


GleL, WAS PICKED 
LP THS GIDE OF 
BADEN, THE CAR 
COMING FROM A 


GET MEA LARGE SCALE 
‘e | MAP OF Thi AREA, PARTS 


AS SOON AS WEVE FOLIND 
HALIFFMAN AND THE DOOMSDAY 
SOMB...THEN THRUSH WILL, 
LOSE INTEREST IN YOL! 


FROM OUR MAN AT 
AELLBRONN POLICE 
4 i STATION 2 


WELE CAR ~ES 
MOVIE SOLITH- \\ 


CALL OL MEN IN 
BADEN! TELL THEM 70 
GET OMT 7O 7HAT 
FARMHOUSE ...14L BE 
THERE IN AN HOUR { 


© 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


WITHOUT WHOSE ASSISTANCE THIS FEATURE WOULD NOT BE POSSIBLE 


AND CALL THAT 
HELICOPTER -TELL. 
THE PILOT (2 NO 
LONGER INTERESTED 
WN THE UNCLE CAR... 
THEY eer: LESTPOYY 


P THEV RE GOING .) 
TO GIVE YOL/A RUN 
FOR YOUR MONEY. 4 


f S000, f EM/OY 
ACHASE! LETS GEE 


ee 
GET A MOVE va 
\ OTHEV RE COMINE IN! 
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-». AND HITS THE 
FUEL TANK. fe 


* 


Purr vouR FOOT 
DOWN, ILLYA-THRUSH 
MLUBT KNOW WHERE 


HIDING f = 


P | Sp HAUEEMAN 1S 


NEXT WEEK 


: “Here’s your million dollars, Hauffman — where's the Doomsday Bomb?" 


ARKER crouched on all fours 

in the back office of George's 

Poodle Parlouramia. ALL his 
dignily was gone. 

“Ere! Youre Cathy Thomsen.” he 
spluttered, "Er Ladyship’s 
lookin’ everywhere for you!” 

‘The mongrel that Parker had 
brought—part of the scheme for a 
rare bul typically thorough practical 
joke Lady Penelope planned to play, 
licked Cathy's hand enthusiastically, 
while she from Parker to 
ayain. absolutely 


been 


looked 
George. and back 
haflled, 
It was George. the flamboyant 
hairdresser. who found his voice first. 
“You—you told me this was a—a 
Siberian Camel Hound,” he quavered. 
“L knew you were pulling my leg!” 
Parker grinned. “Er Ladyship 
was goin? Lo have the dog spruced up 
tu. take along to the Templeton Deg 
Shaw. She's supposed to he opening 
it next week. Fooling all the hoity- 
loity owners. see?” He picked himself 
up and looked straight at Cathy. 
“But its my considered Wopinion 
that the jake’s off now that I've 
found Miss Thomsen her 
George capered to Cath 


s side and 


put a theatrical arta around her 
shoulder. 

“LT simply insist you forget you 
ever saw her.” he hoomed. “I 


promised! No publicity . 
none!” 

Parker looked sty. “The 
any, T ean assure you. wy 


What Lady Penelope ( 


. thsolutely 


won't he 


youd mat. 
chton- Ward 


did 
That 


O 


Say? 


wants to see her about is itself a 
matter of the hutmost secrecy.” 

George unbent slightly. In the week 
or two that Cathy had been working 
with him, he’d come genuinely to 
appreciate all she’d done for the dogs 
who were his customers. 

“The whole decision is Cathy's.” 
he said. 

Curiosity was part of Cathy’s 
nature. Perhaps that was why she'd 
tried on the old ring she’d found in 
her great grandfather's sea-chest in 
the first place ... the ring which not 
even olive ail would seem to budy 
She smiled glowingly at Parker, 
said: “PIL come,” 


N the drawing room of Lady 
Penelope Creighton-Ward’s man- 
sion, tea had heen served. and Cathy 
sat back luxuriously in a deep 
armchair, gazing revereutly around 
the magnificent furnishings and wish- 
ing seereUy that she had a pair of 
surnames joined with a hyphen. 

\t first. the conversation had been 
general. Lady Penelope had asked 
about the ring. and examined it on 
Cathy’s finger. There was nothing 
particular in the strangely twisted 
silver wire that suggested magical 
power, but power there certainly was, 
ax Lady Penelope had asked Cathy 
lo prove, 

‘The mongrel dog had been brought 
in. and Cathy talked to it. “Tell her 
Ladyship,” the dog had said respect 
fully, “that [shall jump up and pull 
the bellrope for Parker to come in.” 


& 


The latest amazing 
episode in the story 
of Cathy Thomson, 
from Lady Penelope’s 
top secret fils 
number 8228... 


A strange ring of her 
great grandfather's 
gives Gathy Thomson 
the incredible power 
of being able to talk 
to dogs. The owner of 
an exclusive dogs’ 
hairdressing salon in 
London shields Cathy 
from pestering 
Peporters in return 
for her working for 
him. But eventually 
someone accidently 
discovers she is 
there. That ‘someone’ 
is Parker, 

Lady Penelope’s 
chauffeur... 


And the mongrel had done just that 
“Now tell Lady Penelope that if she 
cares to pour ont a cup of tea. VIL he 
glad to drink it. the dog continued 
cunningly. and that was the end of 
the show. 

Lady Penelope watched Parker 
lead the mongrel away. and picked up 
a bulky file from the table beside her. 

“An important job has lo be done. 
she told Cathy. “for certain friends 
of mine in Government service. Lou 
see, a very important spy. by the 
name of Richter. has escaped from 
prison and ix somewhere at large on 
the Yorkshire Moors.” 

Cathy would have interrupted. hut 


Lady Penelope held up a cautioning 
hand, 

“He was tracked by an Alsatian 
and his handler. They actually caught 
up with him. But Richter got the 
better of the man. wha is now 
unconscious in hospital. able to tell us 
nathing. His dog could undoubtedly 
help us get back on Richter’s trail, 
but he seems to be controllable only 
by his master. Nobody else can even 
go near hin 

Now Gathy understood fully. “You 
want me to talk to the Alsatian... 
reason with him?” she asked. 

Lady Penelope nodded. “li may be 
dangerous. He bares his teeth at the 
very sight of anvone but his handler, 


He is trained to be utterly ferocinus. 
Bur you...” Lady Penelope leaned 
forward in her chair... 
only hope. 

“Then FH do it” said 
simply. “When do f stari?” 


you are our 


Cathy 


HE pink Rolls Royee. FAB 1. 


drew up to the guarde 


yales of a 
lonely country hospital. ft was unlike 
any normal hospital because it was in 
itself part of the network of secret 
establishments run by — British 
Security. 

Uf Cathy had any nervous butter- 
lies in her stomach, they were partly 
dispelled by a rough-voiced hut 
friendly greeting from one of the 
black Dobermann Pinscher dogs on 
the main gate. Perhaps the ring gave 
out some curious recognition signal 
as part of its fantastic power. 

To fact, Cathy preferred the 
attitude of the Dobermann to the 
manuer of the tight-lipped hospital 
supervisor, who showed her first 
the unconscious figure of Lhe handler. 
and then took her to a close-meshed 
wire cage in the grounds. 

From a kennel within the cage, the 
supervisor and Lady Penelope heard 
the sounds of savage growling as they 
approached. But to Cathy. the growls 
were words, They 


aid: “Go away! 
Leave me alone, can’t you?” 

Cathy turned to her escorts and 
looked at them pleadingly. “I think 
I'd be better off if you went hack into 
the hospital,” she said. “TU be 
quite all right, really.” 

As soon as she was left 


alone, 
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Cathy sav a briadled muzzle appear 
in the kennel doorway. and a pair of 
glittering. suspicious eves looked inte 


hers. “You'd better tre na trie 
said the Alsatian. 

“Whats your name?” asked Cathy, 
unperturbed, 

‘Vhere was a pause. and then the dog 
vame warily into view. 

“My name is Sultan.” le said. “And 
Pin elever. do you understand? 1 
know you're different from the others. 
but TP dent know what you want with 
me. | dow trust 
anybody!” 

Cathy said, “Your master’s still in 


a coma, lm afraid. but the doctors 


anybody 


are sure it won't be long before he’s all 
right.” And as she spoke. Sultan 
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baring his teeth, and sar 
back on his haunches, 


“You're speaking the truth” he 


stopped 


said. “1 can wll.” 

“Then you must be able to tell that 
you can trast im sail Cathy and 
lly. she pushed her fingers Unrousi 


the mesh of the wire. 
Sultan fMlinched and bis eves Mashed 


but all at once, he loped forward. gs 


é 
a sniff or two. and licked Cathy's 
han. 

“You are different.” he said. “Very 
different, [felt so keyed up . 
when my master was struck down . 

Cathy turned her head tawards the 
hospital buildings. and imunediately 
Sultan was on the di 
“} don't want aiyone else near me.” 


so lost 


sive again 


he shouted, “They’re not dike you! 
Cathy yave hie a reassuring siuil 
STI be hack in no time.” she told 


him, “And don’t worry. There'll just 

ye me” 

[APY PENELOPE was consinerdt 
at once. The supervisor was ieie 


diffieull, But 


vbviously worried at the solution to 


both of thens were 


their problem that Cathy had to after 

“Li's the only way.” she cold chen 
Whatever Sultan 
have anything to do with anyone but 


happens. wan't 
me. | know I can persuade him ww 
pick up Richter’s trail again. if only 
for his master’s sake. but TW have tu 
be his handler on the trip.” 

“Richter is a desperate man.” said 
He's like a cornered 


slag. somewhere up on those mours. 


Lady Penelope 


and hell de anything to keep his 
freedom. [Us not a job for a young 
girl.” 

Cathy shrugged. “You've given me 
the facets.” she said. “Sultan and his 
handler had a piece of cloth for 
Richter’s scent, Richter dealt with 
the handler. and recovered the cloth. 
Se now the only thing to go on is the 


memory of Sullan’s nose. Youve no 
choice at all. Wither vou let me take 
or Richter has the chance of 
12 the country.” 

“And that chance grows stronger 
every momen! we delay.” said Lady 
Penelope. almost to herself. “We 


really ought at least to see what your 


ove 


al 


people say 
Now the supervi 
angrily. “We can 


broke in 
he bla 


“Security's already been breken 


enotiel (lie phaneed at Cartley ) wetland 
blowing it open any further! 

Wa veled Gathy. be 
cause any qmother would have ten 


thousand His.” 


Lady Penelope opened her hag and 
took out a lipstick carr. AL feast. it 


looked Like a lipstick ease. but in fact 


ieoncealed a mero radio-(rausmitter. 
Use ihis.? she said. twisting the 
base, "lh sends uut a permanent 


homing signal, which we ean follow 
all the time. Wherever vou are. we'll 
be over the bill behind you... out of 
sight. but near enough te help.” Now 


Give 


she turned to the supervisor, 
Cathy the key ta Sultan's ¢ 


suis, 


“YVOU slon't need to have me on a 

lead.” Sultan had scoffed. when 
Cathy led him out. and wow the 
Jouked 


guards on the main gs 


astonished as the girl and the “un- 


manageable’ Alsatian walked out 


together. 

Sultan knew they were baffled, and 
Cathy 
snappy bit of banter with the Dober 
ook at ’em gap 
“Shall [give them a snarl ov 


wrinned ax he exchanged a 


mann Pinschers. 


he said. 
two, just fer fun” 

They left the Dobermanns chuck: 
ling amongst themselves and turned 
their steps Lo the wide open moors of 
Yorkshire, stretching away bleak anil 
lonely inte the distance. 

On her back. Cathy carried a ruc 
sack full of y 
bivouae tent that had ence been part 
of Army stores. “It’s called a ‘pap 
tent.’ she told Sultan, whe coulda 't 
for the life of him think why. 

The Alsatian led the way with 
jaunty step. TL feel perky again.” he 


rovisions. and a rolled-up 


admitted. “now that you've told me 


my master’s going to be all right. 1s 
about tour miles to the spot where we 


ran down Hichte 


mind 


1 don't walking,” said 
Cathy, “My home’s on the uvors 100. 


but oan Cumberland. Ive gone for 


mniies over Herein. with @ neighbour's 
dow.” Funny but how far away Uhose 
moorland strolls seemed now. with 
Mis. Beswiek’s dachshund—the one 
who hated to he called Sausage 

And then, suddenly it 
thouh they must have be 
Sultan ran 
forward. ran again. 
and Cathy knew from the twitching 
of his nose that they had reached the 


seemed, 


1 walking 


for a long time, that 


Jaa. theekeid a. 


beginning of the serious part of their 


mission, This was the start-point, the 


first springboard wo adventure! 

Somewhere in the bleak country 
abeal. where there was nothing to 
hear bul the lonely ery of the curlew. 
a spy would be wailing... Richter 
{ dl, Desperate 


nshaven. hungry. hun 
Cathy swallowed hard and made 
sure the base of Lady Penelope's tip- 
stick radia was turned fully on ils 


pivot. 


TO BE CONTINUED 


a THUNDER 10Y 


ON SALE IN THE 
SHOPS... NOW! 


Lovely Lady Penelope tea set in 
‘Penelope pink’. This is a REAL 29 piece 

tea set which includes an authentic 
Georgian tea pot, sugar bowl and milk jug, 
each with its own Lady Penelope monogram. 
Beautifully laid-out in a colourful 
window-display box. 


¢ ACTUAL SIZE 
17'wide by Ti'deep 


J. ROSENTHAL (TOYS) LTD. LONDON GOLISEUM - ST. MARTINS LANE - LONDON - W.C.2 
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FROM ROCKIN’ CHAIRS TO MILLIONAIRES ... THAT’S THE CLAMPETTS! 
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JELLY MAY IS WORKING AT MR. DRYSDALE'S 
IBANK DURING SCHOOL VACATION... 


THAT'S EASY WHATS 
THIS LITTLE BOOK 77. 
Wy a 


| 
Le. DRYSOALE, | ie 
Ss i = 


WO... .MVCOMPANP 
NEEDS 20,000 
DOLLARS TO BUY 
EQUIPMENT OR 141. 
YOU'VE GOT TO NEVER &E ABLE TO 


gaya a GET ANY CONTRACTS, 


DON’T 
GRY, YOL/ 
LEST WAIT 
HERE FOR 


THAT'S ACHEQUE BOOK, J . 
Y ELLY MAY. IE YOU WANT TO GIVE WITH VOUR FEET, MISTER 2 
SOMEONE MONEY YOLISUST FULL & MAYBE SOME OF 
os 
WW THE AMOUNT AND SIGN 17; : GRANMIE'S MEDICINE 
YOUR FATHER HAS ONE . 


| ELLY MAY RUNS ALL 
THE WAY HOME... 


| 
, | IF 
THE LITTLE BOOK Wo 


 UR.DRYSDALE 
Be GAVE YOU 


ih. y 


——E— a 
MR. DRYSOALE SAID 


YOL/ HAD TO WRITE YOUR _———S 
a ° NAME AT THE BO770M, 


: THERE NOW... 
LFULED IN THE 
20,000 DOLLARS... 
GUESS MR. 
ORYSOALE WILL 
SE PLEASED 
WITH ME. 


) x 
WHY, IN THE KITCHEN, 
DONT RIGHTLY KNOW 


ban 


[ON HIS RETURN, |” 20,000 DOLLARS FP GET = ARR ee 2°80 YOU SEE, Me CLAMPETT, | 

MR.DRYSDALE || YOUC ATHER HERE AT ONCE) { JED ELLY MAY GAVE AWAY 20,000 

DISCOVERS ELLY HE WILL HAVE TOBE TOLD, ES COLLARS OF YOUR MONEY... 
= z 


IMAY"S BUSINESS iy O, 


| TRANSACTION... 


ALL RIGHTY! 
Mm LEST KNEW YOU, ) 


BE PLEASED. } aes : 
HOF DOGGY! SO ELLY MAY 
LEARNT HOW TO WORK ATL | 

r| & BANKING! _ 
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LADY PENELOPE CALMLY REMOVES 
THE CAP FROM HER LIPSTICK... 


Suspecting that her - S i Foe Te 

flend, Susan Clive- ek (ERA IE SUSAN B 
den, is in danger, JO RESIST | SORRY LEFT THE 

| Lady Penelope joins : WOULD BE) GIRLS... HAVE COUNTRY, 
Fraulein Zadain’s y 7 7 BREVIQUE 
mountain (academy, ENGAGEMENT. 
for young ladies. Her = 
ladyship realises the 
place is a school for 


sples and then, one 
evening, Fraulein 
Zadain sends guards 
to capture her... 


THE AIRPORT OFFICIALS CHECK THEIR FLIGHT LISTS 


MISS O11 VEDEN i 
ARRIVED HERE ON THE 


E 


FIFTEENTH OF LAST MONTH. : Par A ; y : MEANWHILE, THE 
BUT THERE'S NO RECORD EM SORRY: a 1 SENSELESS’ GUARDS 
THE PERSON YOU \ HAVE BEEN FOLIND... 


OF HER DEPARTURE. UA DESCRIBE, | HAVE 
HAVE TAKEN THE NOT SEEN. 
BUS, OF COURS: ne 

OR A TAX/... 


PRIVATE CAR, 
SHE MUST 
STiLL BE UP 
THERE AT THE 

ACADEMY. 

7 THINK VL 

GO BACK TO 

SCHOOL / . = 2 N J 

: r > NO NEED TO 
. 400k BEYOND 

THAT DOOR... 17 
HASN'T BEEN fj 
OPENED TODAY, 


ORGANISATION 
COLLD BE iN 


thet 
GLAD 1 CAMENO O 
PREPARED... 


THE HANDBAG STIFFENERS 
ARE POWERFLIL ROCKETS. 


(7 WAS EASY 
TO GET DOWN THE 
We MOLINTAIN... BLIT THE 
N SETLICN JOURNEY 
(S GOING TO BE 


THE MISSILES SNAKE — aot E 
UPWARDS AND PLLINGE MINIATURE WINCH MOTORS i AS THE MINUTES TICK PAST, 
INTO THE ROCK BELOW ARE CONCEALED IN THE Aes le THE EQUIPMENT SUPPLIED BY 
eee n SADAIn BF SLOWLY, PENNY |S HALILED ‘ H ORGANISATION SEEMS TO 


ILE! ‘ADAIN'S 
AGADERIY.. ae UP THE MOLINTAIN SIDE. fe aa BE PERFECT... 


/ HOPE JEFF 
TRACY HAD THIS. 
LITTLE DEVICE TESTED 
BEFORE HE SENT IT 
TO ME... NOT ALL 
BRAINS' GADGETS 
WORKS 
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Sue was sitting on a high stool 

on a high rostrum with her 
skirt high above her knees. Her 
stockings reflected a dusty yellow 
colour in the light of the arc lamps, 
and her eyes were hidden behind 
yellow lensed sunglasses. In one 
hand she clasped a bottle of orange 
squash and in the other a micro- 
phone and a_ yellow banana. 
Absorbed in the rehearsal proceed- 
ings of Rediffusion's Ready, Steady, 
Go, Cathy McGowan  absent- 
mindedly revolved her jaws round 
a wad of chewing gum. 

"Stops me getting nervous," she 
explained, peeping through two 
walls of chestnut hair. ''l always get 
nervous. | never eat any dinner on 
Fridays." 

Friday is transmission day for 
Ready, Steady, Go. The stars 
appearing on the show rehearse 
from 2-30 till 5, then the programme 
goes out live at 6 o'clock. Cathy 
McGowan has been hostess on the 
show for the past two years. 

“At first | was terrible," she said. 
"I'd ask people the most em- 
barrassing questions, then I'd have 
to spend at feast a quarter of an 
hour after each show apologising 
to them!" 

She says she still hasn't got an 
interviewing technique. "I usually 


INVESTIGATES rns 


manage to think of something on 
the spur of the moment.” Her 
interviews with the pop person- 
alities on the programme are 
unrehearsed and look it. 

"But | think people like that. They 
hope I'll drop a clanger, or that an 
arc lamp will fall on me." All of 
which, she feels, proves how casual 
and friendly the show is. 


TRENDSETTER 

She has been given a lot of titles, 
complimentary and otherwise—but 
mainly as a fashion trendsetter. | 
asked her how she felt about this. 

“| wear whatever | like on the 
show. Sometimes it's just a jumper 
and skirt. lf it's very up to the 
minute, | think it gives viewers in 
the Midlands and the North a 
chance to see what's happening in 
London," She always treats the 
show like a party. She puts false 
eyelashes on and dowses herself 
with perfume. 

Suddenly, all the noise and con- 
fusion that had been going on in 
the studio melted away as everyone 
departed for the tea break. The 
studio was deserted, hazy with a 
pale blue smoke from the high- 
powered lights. Teacups rattled 
in a distant corridor, and a cool 
wind blew from nowhere. Cathy 
spoke and her words ricocheted 
off the studio walls. 

“The stars are my friends. | 
really like them all. When this show 
dies, a bit of me will die with it..." 
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Cathy McGowan 
has become 
known as Queen 
of the Mods, be- 
cause of =6her 
trendsetting 
clothes. 


EXCLUSIV 


DFTER® 


Don’t miss 
this chane 


The demand for this beautiful 
pendant has been so _ over- 
whelming that our special offer 
is being repeated for readers 
who haven’t yet obtained one. 
This 22 carat gold plated 
pendant with its delicate gilt 
chain has been — specially 
designed for readers of LADY 
PENELOPE. In the shape of 
Lady Penelope's crest, the 
pendant bears her motto 
“Elegance, Charm and Deadly 
Danger." 

But this is no ordinary 


ISAM Ss asso ticbrntiesansconsanstteaeyed 


I 
I 
pendant and chain. | enclose a ! 
postal order for 4/-, made pay- | 
able to “Lady Penelope | 
‘Pendant." ' 
! 
J 
I 
| 


r 
I 
I 
1 
I 
! 
i} 
I 
1 
I 
iJ 
J 
1 
! 
iJ 
i] 
I 
I Please send me a Lady Penelope 
1 
I 
I 
i} 
I 
I 
I 
t 
J 
1 
J 
J 
1 
! 
1 
J 
1 


J 
| POST TO: Lady Penelope, 
! Pendant Offer, 167 Fleet Street, 
} London E.C.4. (Comp.). 
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PENDANT 


pendant. Concealed inside this elegant 
piece of jewellery is a secret device that 
can be used for observing possible enemy 
agents: just slide the locket gently side- 
ways, and there is a cleverly concealed 
mirror! 

The pendant and chain costs only 
4 shillings. This price includes postage 
and packing. To obtain one, neatly fill in 
both portions of the coupon and send it, 
together with your four shilling postal 
order (made payable to “Lady Penelope 
Pendant") to: LADY PENELOPE, 
Pendant Offer, 167 Fleet Street, London 
E.C.4. (Comp.). DO NOT ENCLOSE 
ANY OTHER CORRESPONDENCE 
WITH YOUR PENDANT APPLIC- 
ATION. 


Raincoats for 
10 Lady Penelope 
readers | 


ERE are the results of the 
“Stables” competition which 
appeared in issue 5 of LADY 
PENELOPE. The correct order of 
colours for the stable were: 
D AC B. Of the entries which 
correctly. gave this order, the ten 
winners were chosen for originality 
of sentence completion, with age 
and neatness also taken into 
consideration. 
So a super latest fashion shiny 


TOP FASHION 
SUITS FOR TEN 
PRIZEWINNERS! 


A top fashion Dainty Maid suit 


Staircarpet” competition 
ih Issue 4, dated 
The correct 
BA and of t 


consideration. 


The names of the ten 
winners are: 

Lynn Parsons, Chester- 
field; Gillian Barker, 
Doncaster; Fay Wilson, 
Clevedon; Jacqueline 
Murdy, Maryport; Cather- 
ine Howard, WHandforth; 
Susan Makin, Rotherham; 
Erica Flynn, Cheltenham; 
Lesley Stevens, Worcester 
Park; Vicki Thomson, Ayr; 
Anne Newby, Cardiff. 


mac and hat, as seen at C and A 
Modes, is being sent to each of 
these readers: 

Kim Wright, Bacup; Jennifer 
Jones, Burwash, Sussex; 
Pamela Biggs, Allenton; Anne 
Carr, Johnstone, Renfrew- 
shire; Stella Geaghegan, Bol- 
ton; Linda Willis, Hampstead 
Norris; Lorraine Sneddon, 
East Kilbride; Jacqueline 
Harsant, Bethnal Green; 
Dorothy Thompson, Seaforth; 
Clare Ayling, Chelmsford. 


13 


FOUR PIONEERS SET OUT TO EXPLORE THE UNKNOWN... AND ARE NOW LOST IN SPACE! 


SUDDENLY AN ENLARGED PICTURE 
IS TRANSMITTED ON TO THE 


Lost in a strange galaxy, the SCREEN. 


Robinson family have be- 
come separated. Craig and 
Tim — together with Fella’s 
daughters—have been taken 
as hostages by the Cett- 
namians. June and Tam wait 5 
anxiously with the ruler Fella Hei r - 
Boss MUM, IT'S THE : 
when they see a lone craft Zz 
leave the hostile planet . . . # Re An 
HAVE ESCAPED. 


THE CRAFT /@ 
1 SMALLER THAN THEIR 
NORMAL MACHINES, MY LORD. 
AND AS YOU SEE, 17 
APPROACHES ALONE, 


W TWO DRALS [TF 
Wik. BE WEIDE OL 
YOU ARE RIGHT. JUNE, 
4 , . THE TREACHERY OF THE 
oy CETTNANMIANE 16 BEYOND \ 
Ww { vs, A | ee ae BELIEF, OPERATOR, PUT 
—— EN) (7 LIDER THE CONTROL, 
iN THE SPACEMOBILE, 11M FEELS] \ Wine sPacemo RAS 
Tue EFFECT OF THe eA T° Bee 
covrea Ss \ro THe surrace | 
: y 2 ON ME. = N 


THEV RE GOING. 
O DESTROY USL 


Ld 


GENTLY THE SPACEMOBILE COMES TO REST 
ON THE FLOOR OF THE MASSIVE 
UNDERGROUND SPACE PORT. 


“TWO OF THEM WEAR 
THE SIGN OF OUR ENEMY.’ 
R SMELL A TRICK. SEIZE 
Ah 7HEM, THEY SHALL DIES 


BUT, SIR, THEY COME 
AS _VOLLINTARY HOSTAGES. 
THESE ARE THE SONS CE 
ZOGAN...RAAGAND DONA! 


IE VOU AND LORD 2 i 
4 MEET AT OUR SPACE 2 HAD THAT ACCURSED 
| STATION MY FATHER CAN W OLANET UN THE PALM OF MY 
PROVE THAT NEITHER f 
PLANET CAN SURVIVE 
WITHOWT THE OTHER, 


: CAN TH'S BE 
MADNESS 7 1F THIS 18 TRUE... 
MY DAUGHTERS ARE GAPEL 
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AUMBEEY Easter to you all! [t's LADY 
PENELOPE here again, calling another 
meeting of FAB Club. 

We have another exciting fashion com- 
petition for you on pages 16 and 17 this week 
and I hope you all have a try. 

Parker, who has just been reading this 
FAB page, is having a wonderful- time 
boiling his Easter eggs and rolling them 
along the corridors. And Lil complains that 
he's taken so many from her larder, that 
she'll be serving him hard-boiled Easter 
eggs for every meal until the next issue of 
LADY PENELOPE is out! 


or Medicine? 


N the middle ages ix was usual to 
bake a special loaf of bread on Good 
Friday. Some of this bread would be 
kept throughout the year as a cure to be 
administered to sick people. 

Some remarkable ‘miracle’ recoveries 
were recorded after the ‘medicine’ 
was given. 

But in fact, these people had— 
without knowing it—inadvertantly dis- 
covered the virtues of penicillin, which 
grows in mouldy bread! 


EASTER 


ERHAPS one of the most surprising 

things about Easter is that this famous 
Christian festival bears a pagan name! 
The name comes from ‘Eostra’ who was a 
German Goddess of the Dawn. 

The custom of egg-rolling has survived 
from medieval times. Today, at the White 
House in America, the President and his 
family play this game annually on Easter 
Monday. Try some of our egg-decorating 
ideas in the picture on the right. By the 
way, boiling an egg with the outer skins 
of an onion produces a delicate mottied 
pattern on the shell! 


Kim McCormick, Fab Agent 


Jane Hair. 


. Braun, 
Leicester. 


x ‘ 


J. Prideaux, 
Cornwall. 


TANI 


A few facts about eggs: 

The largest recorded egg ever laid was 
in New Jersey, U.S.A., in 1956. The egg 
weighed 16 oz. and had a double yolk 
and a double shell! 

A Bristo! man swallowed 24 raw eggs 
in under twelve minutes in a competition 
in 1959! 


Corinne Denton, 
Thorne, 


Janis Elder, 
Perth. 
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EASY-T0-D0 
EASTER SNACK 


Bre an egg into a bowl 
containing half a cup of 
milk, and whisk together. 

Then make a cheese 
sandwich in the ordinary way. 

Dip the sandwich into the mixture 
until it is thickly coated all over. Fry 
in hot fat and serve crisp and hot. 

You can make lots of variations on 
this recipe by using different fillings— 
say—a sandwich of tomato and salad- 
spread instead of the cheese. 


a few hours old 
_—but never one 
shoulder deep? 


i pr. WN 
ni only @ 
men he’s 
ne ers go whe d that ae 
f anothers and the an gatiodils al 
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NAME LAD 
“,.. and be the 


The World Maritime Board has requested 
Lady Penelope to re-name her yacht, as the 
present name, FAB2, is causing confusion in 
naval communications. Her Ladyship has 
graciously agreed to consider the request and 
for this week’s competition, she has drawn up a 
short-list of 6 names from which she would like 
you to select the best. The senders of the ten 
best entries will each win an Emily Jane Playsuit 
and Fashion Imp hat as shown left. There are 
also 25 runner-up prizes of Kodak Brownie 
Vecta Cameras. 

Lady Penelope’s yacht is pictured above. It is 
steered by remote control, and has a top speed of 
200 knots! The yacht is luxuriously fitted with a 
swimming pool and cinema and has garage 
space, It can remain at sea for a period of 2$ 
years if required. 

The 6 names you have to choose from are: 

A Her Ladyship D Sea Sprite 
B The Saucy Kipper E OceanQueen 
G Albatross F Atlanta 


LADY PENELOPE April 9, 1966 


= suis pa 


You have to decide which is most suitable, and place the remaining 
five names in order of preference. For instance, if you think C 
(Albatross) is the most apt, then mark “C” in the rst choice box on the 
entry coupon, and so on. Then complete the sentence “‘My first choice 


is best because ... 

Fill in your full name, address and age. State the size and colour of 
the ‘Emily Jane’ playsuit you'd like if you are one of the ten winners, 
and post your entry to the address given on the coupon. Please do not 
enclose any other correspondence, queries or photos. 


CLOSING DATE: Tuesday, April 12, 1966 


When selecting the ten winners, the judges will also take into con- 
sideration age, neatness and. the originality of sentence completion. 
The Editor’s decision is final and legally binding. No correspondence 
can be entered into. Winners will be notified by post, and their names 
will be printed in LADY PENELOPE as soon as possible. 


RULES for this competition are the same as the rules printed for previous 
competitions in LADY PENELOPE. A full list of rules can be obtained on 
application, if you enclose a ready-stamped, self-addressed envelope. 


prot ee 


NAME THE YACHT COMPETITION 


NAME.. 


ADDRESS ...............5 


In order of preference, my choice of 
names is: 


Ist 2nd 


oooooo 


My first choice is best because. 


sanaeedusuasewaneress téadoneaeaauass (limit 10 words) 


If | am one of the first ten winner: 
would like an Emily Jane playsuit in 


POST TO: LADY PENELOPE, NAME 
THE YACHT COMPETITION, 317, 
HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON W.C.89. 


lL~_-—-——-—--——-————-—~—~—— 


THERE?S ALWAYS MAGIC IN THE AIR WHEN THE ENCHANTING SAMANTHA IS AROUND! 


TRAINING A NOVICE WITCH NAMED _ISOLD, 


NOW, STOP GLULKING, IGOLDA .1T 
WiLL DO YOU GOOP TO GO TO THE 
POP-ART DANCE WITH A NICE, 
SN LEVEL-HEADED BOY L/KE 
HAROLD! 


zs SAMANTHA HAS BEEN GIVEN THE TASK OF 


/ 


ER, TH/S 1S 18OLDA 
WER SEES BY, 
ALONG Fine! 7 HOPED BUT AT LEAST FUL? NY... MY 


(OPE: 
vou ES: MY CLOTHES ARE Se } 
ALE Woe FORMALLY! WELL MADE, ew ae ee 
BUT THERE ISN'T TIME HAROLD. SEAMS! 
TO CHANGE NOW?! WHAT A 
POMPOUS CHUMP! 
HE NEEDS TAKING 


AND IM NOT GOING 

TO THE DANCE IN AN 

OLD SUNK HEAP 
LIKE THATS 


MY FATHER’S NEW 


CONVERTIBLE . THINGS TO NORMAL... 


HASTILY, SAMANTHA RESTORES 


GOOD GRACIOUS! 
FOR A MOMENT / 
THOUGH... 


YOU LOOK QUITE 
PALE, HAROLD. PERHAPS 
A YOU'D BETTER SEE A 


ROLD TAKES ISOLDA'S ADVICE... 


BUT YOU'RE STILL y N 
THAT'S GOING TO THE DANCE... eer Ta 
ANO 1 KNOW AIST THE DON'T EVEN LOOK Y 
PERSON TO TAKE VOU! 


REFUSE..! 


SS 
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ES, ae BUT THE MUSIC 15 NOT QUITE 
Te g "3 
MY HAIR... VOU INTO. A GROOVY, SHISOLD AS IEING : LEG TOTS 


4 ) WHAT A 
WHAT HAVE WAY~OUT “MORTAL , Ed TE, 4 
voll BONE? J DARRIN... 50 LET'S MY BROTHER CAN CRAZY BEAT! 
PLAY THE SKULLS 
BETTER THAN THATS 

BALA, SHIMRA, 
BLOMACH A! 


OP WHAT'S HAPPENING? 
QY/ CANT FIGURE OUT 
WHAT WERE PLAYING. 


THIS 18 GREAT! 
1/0 80 PLEASED YOU 
AND SAMANTHA 

PERSUADED ME 


hei Dip YOU ENJOY 
Roe ee THE DANCE, MY DEAR..?) 
GREAT SCOTT/ 


WHO 
PERSUADED 
. WHOF 


1 CAN'T BELIEVE MY EYES! 
Dele ls Sele 
7 DRESSED aS AAH, YOUVE REMEMBERED 
BUPTL IST DARRIN CUBE ANE CLOT THAT. JV, PRODUCTS ARE AIMED 
STEVENS! MR. PENDRY. — AT THE TEENAGE MARKET YOURE) 
i MR. FENDEN.. i ee MAKING A PERGONAL SURVEY 
CLIENT / YOU'VE DONE! HE%L oe Bue anee als aME 
CANCEL HIS CONTRACT... Beles : oA 
74h PROBABLY LOGE 
MY JOBl : AM 1? 1-1 MEAN, 
OF COURSE, MR. PENDRY... 
OH, FOR PETE'S SAKE! 4. 


NO, THANKS. IF 
THATS WHAT IT'S LKE 
70 BE A TEENAGER IL 
SETTLE FOR A GOOD 
OLD-FASHIONED 
SQUARE ANYTIME/ 


OLD PENDRY WAS DELIGHTED, 
HE SAYS HES GOING 7O GIVE OUR 
FIRM TWMCE AS MUCH BUSINESS. 


YOU MUST 
60 OUT WITH 
‘SOLDA 


1 G0 GLAD THE 
EVENING WAS A 
SUCCESS, 
DEAR... / 
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As Marina, Aphony and Barinth arrive on a peace mission at the city 


of Coonadas, they are fired upon. The blast throws Marina against a strange rock. . . 
& a3 s 


TX 


Ea \ 


CITY OF SHIPWRECKS COONADANS SWIM OUT... 


THEN THERE 
15 NO HOPE.../T 
CONTAINS A 


F USE THE MACHINE 


/ TO DEFEND your CiTy. ¥ 
TITAN WILL SOON TIRE FF 
OF WAR AGAINST Ai 


iv 
UNWILLING RACE 


PERHAPS YOU 
1AM SAD, CALA. MARINA 
1S DYING AND MY HEART 
IS HEAVY WHEN 1LEARN 
OF YOUR ATTEMPTS TO 
ATTACK TITAN. CEASE 
THIS USELESS PURSUIT. 


+ YOU ARE WISER 
OF MARINA ? 


BUT IT REMAINS UNDER 
STRONG GUARD IN THE 
SEDAC LABORATORY. 


SELECTING THREE 
COONADAN! 


THE 
FAITHFUL BARINTH 


LOOK... /T1S APHONY ) 


THE PEACEMAKER , 


GIRL OF THE SEA 


THE COONADANS ARE 
ALLIES OF APHONY'S 
RACE. MARINA JS 
TAKEN INTO THE CITY. 


GREAT APLONY... 
HOW CAN YOU FORGIVE 


US? WE BUILT THE 
WEAPON TO DEFEAT 
TITAN... INSTEAD WE 

HAVE CAUSED THE 
APPROACHING DEATH 
I OF YOUR DAUGHTER 


WHAT HAVE 
WE DONE > OUR 


1. CAN DO NOTHING... ThE 
POISON 1S BEYOND MY fh 
MEDICAL KNOWLEDGE, 


THERE 1S ONE 
CURE... AN 
ANTIDOTE... IT HAS 


‘LEAD MY WARRIORS 
TO THE BUILDING, 
BARINTH. THEY 
WILL GET THE 
MEDICINE . 


DELAYED BY 
ONE MARINE 


JZ 


_ es 
PAZ AZZ Y 


MAKING ALL HASTE, BARINTH 
REACHES THE SEDAC LABORATORY. | 
\ re > 


THE AQUAPHIBIANS ARE 
| HEAVILY ARMED... AND THEI 
WEAPONS ARE SUPERIOR 


MINUTE, /T WILL | i 


BE TOO LATE TO 
SAVE MARINA, 


MUST SWIFTLY FIND 
AWAY INTO THE 
BUILDING,,, OR 


., h MARINA WILL DIE! 
al 
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